THE PINK ISSUE 

®J,c U Wext 

“The Horse of Another Color” 


VOL. 


XIV. 


LOWELL, MASS., FKIIRI" \RV it. l!i:« 


Nil. Hi 


Ruthie Foote Murdered! 


Operator Number 38 
Visits Sweatshops 
at Lowell Textile 

(Operator .IS lias taeeu malt I rig a 
imir of tlio cities In Massachusetts to 
discover ihe conditions the poor work 
ihg girls and fellows work under In 
die sweatshops. Today we have a 
repori of conditions at the Lowell 
Textile Institute.) 

Art lying in Lowell at about eleven 
o'clock In the morning, 1 Ini mediately 
disguised myself as "Loan Jowoil 
and proceeded to mid a taxi. When I 
luid ihe taxi driver 1 was on my way 
to the lustimte. lie looked serious and 
said, "Loan, I think il Is about lime 
you came to Lowell to look Into the 
sweatshop*, for we sure have plenty 
nf them here." 

I looked surprised, and asked him 
how he knew who i was. He smiled 
and told me that many limes he Imd 
seen my picture in the police gazelle. 

I felt continent then that my true Iden- 
tity would uot be revealed. 

When I arrived at the Institute, 1 
gave the cub driver my I. D. U. and 
entered tlie building. I didn't go 
through the main door, for I did nol 
wish to meet any of ilia office staff 
until inter. 

The Aim room i wandered Into 
penned to be a bicker room. There 
were many Interesting articles lying | 
around on the floor. (.Most of them 
■ Hilt! tit s. ) From Ihero I went lo n la. 
ho « ary, where there were motors, 
engines, nntl switchboards scattered 
all over the room. Dne solilnry person 
was In this room. He was n great mas- 
terly sort of a person, nnil i thought I 
might gel a few facts from him, so I 
walked Quietly over auil woke him ttp. 
"Sir," 1 lisped, "could you tell me a 
few facts utaout the workiag condi- 
tions In this Joint?” 

He looked up at me :ind spit the end 
of tobacco oul of Ids mouth and Into 
iny eye, "Wal," lie said "It's all In the 
book, and If you can't get It out of the 
hook, you can't get it at all." 

The conditions Id tills room were 
terrlhie, you could hear someone run- 
ning back anil forlh upstairs, and 
Ihey were making so much noise that 
n person couldn’t sleep a bit well. I 
(Continued on Page 2) 


“Bound To Win” 

A One-Act Super-Drama Full of Love 
and Mystery 

Cast 

from Pawlueketvllle. 

Doc Chapin, honorary memlier of the 
Stoic Club. 

Bugs Chace, the ! ! ! ??? 

Two-gnu Skinkle, star of lhat famous 
play — Flnnkez-vons. 

Ruthie, the Greta Garbo of the office 

Scene One 

Doc Chapin's Office 
Doe Is sitting at his desk examining 
the day's output of rayon as Brosnan 
enters. 

(Curtain.) 

Brosnan: "As president ol the Stole 
Club, I have been appointed to ask 
you if stole is a disease or a course." 

Doc; "Mumble, mumble, mumbie, 
mumble." 

Brosaau: "Pardon me, Doc, but as 

president of- " 

Doc: "Climb upon my knee sonny 
boyyyyyy!" 

Brosnan: "Why, wiiat's the mailer, 
Doe?" 

fConllnued on Page 21 


New Courses 

We note with inlcrost thal, begin- 
ning In September, 1932, several new 
courses are to be Inaugurated. 

Mill Sweeping, as Instructed by 
George Shea, will probably be most 
advantageous to future graduates, for 
they can put It Into immediate prac- 
tice In tholr flrsl Job. 

! An hour more each week will be 
g.'ven over to Physical Educalion. In 
which Prof. Cushing will Instruct in 
the science of riding a bicycle. 

The regular course In rtllo practice 
will be Improved by a series of lec- 
tures on "Tlio Bull and How to Shoot 
It.” MIslers Cliace and Skinkle will . 
Instruct. 

If a sufficient number are Interested 
Prof. Dow will Instruct a class in 
"Swordfish Smiling" Any poor flsh, 
Including all suckers, may enroll. 

In order to broader our social lives 
and give ns the rightful standing: 
which on- college training aims to 
produce, a course in Contract Bridge 
will be op^-n lo enrollment In the fall. 

(Continued on last page) 


[ THE 

Wedding Perforce 

A hushed expectancy fell liver lit.* 
gathered select few and Eddie Bark, i 
1 a topped his Imitation of Tanga r:t m 
the Old Howard, and wiping the 
sweat from his brow, resumed his I 
place on Ruthie's lap, and carried on ) 
.i jubilant conversation as regard.'- ' 
tiie merits of {ribs and tugs- 
over ttrin .wool, lo be used fori 
flannel nightgown;. Just then Lnlwi, - 
grin hlured out with a Casa Loma ae 
cent as "Bugs" rambled whimsically, 
.-ilioul the valves. Down the aiste fal- 
tered ihe groom, pale but determined, 
nervously running Ills Ungers through 
Ins rebellious shock of black hair, lie 
was suitably attired in ii suit of mi 
relies Willi an isotropic X-ray instead 
nf a tie curled cutely aboul his swan- 
like seel:, it reiinircd a second long 
iook lo connect tins neivous youth 
wllh the haughty and . npreme John 
if. Skinkle D B, but, indeed, it was not 
other. The bride was inclined lo he 
of doubtful age and figure But front 
the worshipful look In her cow-like 
eyes It could easily be seen that she* 
IB ed only for one mitn. Her hair had 
Unit iioniilifu! sickly yollow of per- 
ovite. mid further Investigation dis-| 

I closed that Bill Chace had aetetl ns, 
official dyer. The bride's falher. grim 
of visnge, and great of stature, paced 

, along determinedly, holding I -on I 

1 (Continued on last page) i 


Extra! Extra! Extra! 

Lowell Tex.lle Hide Club goes lo 
Tewksbury Home, tor feeble-minded,, 
along with its nlile sponsor. For a long 
lime the rifle clnh has endeavored to 
find a suitable match, anti now at last 
an Important announcement has been 
made. After many long visits to the 
Home, Mr. Chace has arranged an In- 
lercsiiug and novel contest. The team 
will Journey to the Home Saturday 
anil will Immediately proceed to the 
inner offices, and then Ihe fun begins. 
The shooting will begin as soon as the 
team tries to leave. (Most people 
think that litis will be about two min- 
utes after the arrival.) And now we 
have a few statements to Ihe press. 

(Continued ou Page 2) 



Ottr Own Li'tie Percy 


A Day In the Main 
Office 

Serin 1 Main Office. Time: Any day 
hut Christmas. 

Characters its cast: 

Russ Brown. 

Rnss Brnwii, 

Russ Brown 

Scene One 

Time: 7.3d A. ,M. Dp 2 points, 

Russ Brown enters office us curtain 
rises and picks lip Charlie's news- 
paper. 

Brown (leading to hluisolf): "Stocks 
take big drop. I'll have lo ask Prof. 
Barker about selling my 3hare. (SII1I 
to himself): Well, I have a class, and 
It's live minutes of nine." 

Scene Two 

Time: 9.R5 A. M. Plug three. 

Russ Brown enters offlee as curtain 
rises and picks up Charlie's news- 
paper. 

Brown (reading to himself) ."'Stocks 
lake hlg drop. I'll have to ask Prof. 
Barker about selling my share. (Still 
to himself I- Well, Limey needs me at 
eleven, and it's two minutes past bow 
hut he’ll wait for me." 

Scene Three 

Time: 11. SO A. Al. Safety. 

Russ Brown enters office as curtain 
rises and picks up Charlie's news- 1 
paper. 

Browu (reading to himself) : "Slocks 
take big drop. I'll have to ask Prof. 
Barker aboul selling ray share. (Still 
to himself) : I wish Limey would go 
borne, I want to change my oil. Gee. 
one o'clock, lime to eal." 

(Continued on Page 2) j 


Percy Judd’s Party Ends in 
Tragedy 

i LDWBLL (Special). — A tragedy 
j ended the party of Percy Judd, well 
I known General .Moto 1 representative 
' of Lowell, when Uutnie Foote, star of 
I Hi a Nashua Follies. W as —*" ***£ 
i Tire murderer Is slid at large aud Is 
! terrnrlz'tig "Bill" Chut e, famous "bug" 
j producer. The crime wm committed 
j immediately after Ruthie told Ardean 
Lunce, office beauty, that Mata l-luri 
had nothing on her dnneing, and thur 
she was going to dance al Lou c Ol- 
ney's Ball. Detective Charlie Eilnr.d 
I was In the room when the c Ini was 
commuted, but was unable lo flint •» 

! single clue. 

1 Percy Juild was having a « li- t 
party al the "V", and had an e.n-i. 
ten l program (nr the evenug prepared 
The trouble started when "lle'b.e' 
Balt and llnrloii Browu can.e hi Hi-: 
hie was carrying liortou on his bucli. 

| and In violent language was accusing 
I Horton of haling up Ihe office girls 
Ruth .e 3tteakeil up behind Herbie mill 
gave him n right lunid one which 
' spilled Horton on the floor ll.-irry 
Brown slapped Ruthie down Tor caus- 
ing on Injury lo bis namesake. Ii 
looked as though tlio Browns wine 
gong lo heat up the gang, but ihe 
haltllicuded Meclt. Drawing Instructor 
called for a truce, 

Percy then slnrled lo give it lerlure 
on clean lighting, Helen Flst-k sin rl- 
ed til tell stories til |he same time, mid 
another hmwl starled. Suddenly the 
(Contluned ou Page 3) 


HEAR YE.' HEAR YEJ! 

Bob Kennedy Ib going about the 
school bragging about how fast he is, 
He says that he has kissed 28 girls 
within H months! This means 1 In 2 
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"Mumble, mumble, mumble." 


OPERATOR NUMBER 38 
VISITS THE SWEATSHOPS 
AT LOWELL TEXTILE 

NO. 10 (Contin ued from Page 1) Br0£nan; .. V ery well, str, 1 11 take 

I my business elsewhere." 

asked my hero what that uolse wa»,| Uoc; --what's that? Ob, hello, 

Published bi-weekly throughout the College year by the Tsxt Nsws * and he replied, "That s 00 iy George man, I didn’t see you. By the 

Association of ths Lowell Textile Institute Telephone 644«. * Shay trying to dodge Sea ter." way, have you a clgaiette?" 

Rote red In lk)wel| Pott Office as Seeoad Class Matter. Tel. 6440— 6441. jr roJ ,, there t proceeded upstair* Brosnan.' "Of eourso not! Thla 1 b 

and entered a room full of looms. Jim— you know little Jimmy Brosnan." 
There was a student working over Doc: "Why yes, of course. How silly 
==- one of these looms, and 1 asked him of me to ask you, of all people, for 
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i (Continued from Page l) 

( Mr. R K. Pluabbottom, president of 
the Home, saya In his last minute 
statement to the press, "We bave 
been waiting for thtg opportunity for 
a long time. The boys are all behind 
me, and even though this guy Chace 
has had a lot of etcpsrlence with 
’bug3', I believe we can put him where 
he belongs— and that’s right here!" 
(Loud applause from 99 44/100% of 

point out the head of the depart fag. However, what’s the matter with the students at Textile.) 
mcnt. "Yon’ve got tne, sister, I’ve, the good old Stoic Club, I thought Mr. Chace has Issued the following 
been here threo years and 1 don’t they were all behind me.” I bulletin/ "1 believe that my little dar- 

know who Is at the head of thla — -! Brosnan: "Well, to tell you tbe lings will come through with a big 

! department." truth, we are all behind you. In fact, bang) ("Plug three" yells Russell as 

far behind you that we he passes by In the hall.) My plaa of 
thought we bad better wait until next attack is this. Thomas and I know 
that we can get you on the re- J our way ahout the grounds fairly well 
! by now, and we plaa to act as spies. 
Doc: "Well, you had belter look up] That Is, they will mistake us for some 
of the Inmates, and In the meantime 


However, he pointed out the Inslruc-, 
tors, and 1 went around to Investigate. 

Tho first person I came upon was . , 

Paddy Sugden, who wss In the office 

with Limey Lowe making a hatch of Chaee trouhles 

beer. Paddy was stirring the liquor He 0D , n „ aJd t0 80me 

while Limey chased the files about the q( ,, 

room to keep then, out of the beer. (C(|rtaln fa| , 8 as ^ |eaTea ^ 

I walked over to Paddy and asked, | flee.) (Time out! Curtain hits Bros- 
•Do you work here?" He replied. "No j nan on the head.) 



spick Eeiigleetsli." I looked sround 
for Merrill, and there hs was singing 
warp stop motion in sleep to the 


Two 

Chace’s Office 

Bugs and Two-gun Sklnkle are lalk- 
tunc of "Fair Textile". I saw at once ing confidentially as Brosnan enters, 
that It was no use hanging around Brosnan: "Doc aenl me In here to 
here any longer, so I went downstairs | ask If the Stoic Club could discon- 
tinue activities for the remainder of 
the year. 


we will discover a counter-attack. In 
that way we will save the day.” 
(Weak applause from Sklnkle, who 
bangs oae hand against the desk and 
pulls Ills hair with the otbor.) (Music 
furnished by Sklnkle also as he 
whistles, "Here Conies the Missus”.) 


lo lhe wool lab. 

There was only one person awake 


EDITORIALS 

-The Fraternity Notes in this issue are 

nip— Tmrirr~ T,A4 up 


Ed. Noi 
tie material. 


8lu<lcti|t.s not attending games and dances. — Instructors that 
give quizzes after a basketball game aud dance. — People 
squawking about the Text and not attempting to contribute 
anything. — Having to stand instructors’ wisecracks, and these 
saute instructors gettitig sore when you wisecrack back. — In- 
structors locking themselves up in their offices during school 
hours when students are looking for them. -The kids that stand 
in front of the basketball score board. — Instructors that laugh at 
their own bum jokes. — The animosity between the different de- 
partitieiils, — Course crabbers. — The lack of co-operation in the 
school, — Anyone that doesn’t altend the Providence game. — Any- 
one stealing candy from the candy table. — The instructor that 
wants his pet hobby written up in the Text, yet will not sub- 
scribe to ii. 


here, and that was Eddie Barker, 
knew him Immediately, as I had met 
him many times at the Old Howard. 

"Listen. Eddie.” 1 said, "how are the 
working conditions In this place?” 

He replied. "Would you wear It? 

Yes. Would I wear it? No. is it good? 

Well, yes. a very honorable business." 

By tbla time I was beginning to get 
, discouraged. So far I had not been 
j able to get any (acts. I walked slowly 
] out of the lah and I was met by a 
j young fellow who tried to flirt with 
i me. He told me his name Without heat- 
i-n~r t| -wo, Henry Wells. He asked 

g me If I was fast. (He claimed lie liked Several men and one Freshman as- 
people who were "Speedy.") 1 ro. sembled before the cut sheet as Bros- 
proved him Immediately, but 1 nan enters tlie picture, 
thought that maybe here Is someone Brosnan: Well, fellows, 1 guess we 
who cun tell me uboul the school, so won’t have to take Stoic this term. I 
I approached him (on the auhject). had a long talk w’th Doc, and I think 
| "Listen." he said. "If you want to wh en be meditates a bit he will see 
J know anything In this school, go things our way— gotta cigarette?" 
down to the dye lab and see the dye Wells: "Jim, I see you made the 
lab twins. They know everything that ( Registrars’ Hal 1 
> has happened 


Chace: "I can’t do that unless the 
Club agrees to merge with the Rifle 
Club." 

Brosnan: "Say, that Club Is badj 
enough now without Joining the Rifle 
Sewing Circle. Look, isn’t that one of 
your bugs over there? He must have 
got out of tbe test tube." 

Chace: "That Is only Sklnkle. I 
guess you had betler remove yourself 
, you know he Is afraid of street 
cars." 

(Curtain falls on Brosnan again.) 

Scene Three 

lu the hall opposite the main hulletla 



The Rev. Dr. 


■ug luuii — - Scene Four 

happen. Brosnan: "Is my name down, no Rulhle’s Office. The queen sits on her 
Howarth can tell you where you were kidding? 1 wouder what she wants throne and latiglis us Brosnan enters, 
last night and who you were out now - (Language censored here.) I Ruthle: "Brosnan. you will Include 
with.’’ wonder If 1 handed in iny buff card Stoic In yonr schedule for the second 

1 Thanking Win, 1 turned to go Into, threfi year9 ng0 -'* le ™- P'ease." 

(Curtain falls again, but Jim ducks No curtain needed. 

The End 


the Dye lab, when he said, "Listen, if 


A DAY IN THE MAIN 
OFFICE 

(Continued from Pago 1) 

Scene Four 
Time: 1.16 Burp. 

Jins* Drown enters office as curtain 
rises and picks up Charlie’s nows 

Hns* Brown (roaillng to itlmsetfl 
• Storks fake big drop. I'll have to asl 
Prof Burlier about selling my share." 

Voice ot Stage: "Prof. Barker I* n 
wonderful man. Troy Is calling. 1 " 
Brown rushes oui. 

Scene Flvs 

Time: 1.50. Nerts. 

Russ Brown enters ofTJro si cumin 
rises mid picks up Charlie’s news- 


paper. 

Hubs Brown (reading to himself): 

"Slocks take big drop. I’ll liavo to ask 
Prof. Barkor about soiling my share. , . , . 

(Mil ,0 I ... 

Bnssol would put out a new catalogue 
on lhelr mule." 


DEDICATED TO 
MR. CHACE’S RIFLE CLUB 

Sklnkle missed — 

The soagull flew; 

Skhfkte cursed, 

What else could he do? 

But Chace next day 
Foil asleep ’uoath a limb; 

Then the gull, of course, 

Had the drop on him. 
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you have the chance, ask Howarth very cleverl >’ ) 
who told hint about me the other day.” 

Pushing aside two heavy doors, I 
round myself In the Dye tab. Wbat au 
ungodly spot lhls was. There were 
about 20 students working here amid 
wast- 

the best years u( their life 
and working for practically nothing. 1 
Ah, me, what a cruel world this is. 

Slowly I made my way to the office, 
and there sat a man I recognized. 

"Why, Walter Wtncheli. what aro you 
doing here,” I oxclalmed. A loud nolso 
Interrupted my conversation and 1 
turned. There was Ben Bernte Evor- 
ell, tho old maestro, directing a quar- 
tet while Bessie Llfland danced the i- 
1 Dye lab stomp. "Who is dts guy?" 1 
1 exclaimed. "Hold that Tiger, hold that 
j tiger." came lhe onswor. The quartet 
] came to a direct cotton stop as Born I o 
1 brought his dye stick down with n 
crack. "Listen,” said Wlachel How. 
arth to aie, "Sit down and don’t say a 
word.” ”1 know yirn, you have been 
getting too ’speedy’ of late. The other- 
night you were out with a girl namad 
Helen and you didn’t got lu until four 
o’clock. Oh, pardon me, 1 got you 
mixed up with another fellow. Now I 
know who you nre. You are operator* 

No. 3S. 

My secret was out) Slowly I wend 
ed my way towards the door. There 
was no use staying any longer, for 
I "'alter would be euro to get some- [ 
thing on mo, therefore 1 made my way 
back to [he station and then on home, 


DRAUGHTING TOOLS AT 

The Thompson Hardware Co. 

204 MERRIMACK STREET 


Cameron Bros. 

Wholesale Confectioners : Fountain Supplies 

TliLEPHONK *300 

155 MIDDLESEX STREET 


Announcement 

We are now prepared to offer to the 
student body of the Institute a new 
line of high grade paper, punched to 
fit your "Paragon” and selling for ten 
cents per package. 

Textile Co-operative Society 
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FRATERNITIES 


OMICRON PI 

Mathews, connoisseur ot lousy wom- 
en, bus beeu two- timing the Squash 
tor a hit o( local talent. The slave 
bracelet ot n'litcb he was so proud 
formerly is no longer seen on his 
brawny wrist. 



DELTA KAPPA Phi 

We are sorry to announce that Mee- 
han'F Rornau nose suffered severely 
In the basket hall game between Phi 
PsI and 1). K. Fear not. Johnnie, a wax 
one will serve Just as good. For turth. 
er particulars consult Jack Dempsey. 


Our otherwise truthful and conserv. 
alive Sawyer has become a most rab- 
id Chamber ot Commerce liar. We. 
that U tbe fact-finding element of the ( 

fraternlly. had recourse to an atlas 

and found that said Sawyer had Med trave | v j a ,j, e hand 
to the extent of 250 r "r on the popula- • • * • 

tlon of hla beloved Dalton. Wells claims there Is a sniteber in 

I school. He has put his case Jn the 
A new ultra modern room has blos-| Uai|ds W alter Wlnchetl, He hopes 
somed forth nt tile bouse, to wll, La, g 6 ( results. Don't be surprised »l 
tbe results. Bud. 


Walker's mechanical contraption 
acems to give blm a little trouble of 
late, If you can find out wbat makes 
It go. Sam, you may he able to locate 
the trouble. However, we suggest you 
r method. 


I tile house, to 
Salle Modcrne. For a while the su- 
premacy of tbis room was mildly con- 
tested by a hovel known as the Plg- 
peu. Bui now that the Freshmon have 
worked wonders (?) on tbe ultra- 
modern furniture In tbe ultra-modern 
Salle Moderne. it Is a conceded fact 
that this room haa no near rival. 


Schaltenbrand has completed his 
piano lessoim and la now able to -play 
"Sweet Adeline” 011 hla typewriter. 
Boy! Ob, Boy! what a musician. 


"Out,! Oul, Jeanette," so saysj 
All the world loves a lover, to say!J v,ppik |,,,8rl '"' Ves ' ,,s a fem ' anl1 
nothing of those who have birthdays. I a ca5C ° l u '"’ ll,er B ° ud maa B ° nc 
If It Isn't Mathews It must he Cass wru " B However, she's nol tbe one 
Henderson, and since Mathews 1ms ttl0 ‘ "" s " ls Sold football, 
forsaken the Squash It mum be onr * * * * 

Swampscott tenor. 1 am reminded by At last we have got Fuzzy McDoug- 
the fact that It wa 3 his birthday. He ol's number. Ves.und she's just crat-zy ! 
hlushlngly admitted it. and told the about blm. Give Us the secret. Mac ! 
press of his reactlous on reaching six- What a mon! What. a mon! ' 
teen. Even In these hard times some 


2 had enough confidence In bltn !o 
finish I he winter because he received 
a gift of a pair of mittens. 

Feun. stellar American center, 
burned up the floor at tbe recent bas- 
ketball game. However, lie has one 
bad weakness: lie Is always knocking 
I hose down who are smaller (much 
smaller) than be. Three guesses, tbe 
big dlllyli 

Week-end Wilkie has broken bli 
week-end tradition. He turned bis foot- 
slops homeward Wednesday night. His 
trip was a most unpleasaut one. I" 
"faw" down and go "boom" on t 
slide rule, which was reduced to 
most inefficient state. 

Bela, our feline, lost Its lover, b 
only for one night, bowever. Last- 
night saw Fergy most lovingly euter-1 
Itig into the cat's confidence. The way 
It took to bed with him Is most au 
lug. What ensued during the night 
shall not print. If your curiosity has 
been aroused, come and see Beta- 
hours from 11 P. M. lo 8 A. M. 

Leslie, by far the best dlddler this 
side of Haverhill, has, of course, 
female part in the Show. Not being a 
man. In the true sense of tbe word, lie 
had to resort to the next best alterna- 
tive— a female. 

The "teen" cluh ls about to comer 
Into Its own once again. There are but 
two members at the house eligible. 
They are Bugs and Zeke. By rights of 
seniority. Garner will be presldeut. 
All those Interested will please com- 
municate with the Kiddles Page of the 
Text. 


Lotvell's Biggest, Busiest, 
and Best Men’s and Boys’ 
Clothing Store 

University 

Club 

Clothes 


Designed especially . 
for the snappy 
University man 


Macartney’s 


10% Discount You Know 


Phi PSI 




SIGMA OMEGA PSI 


That g4nio ot fire as plsyed by 

Dempsey and Blomberg on the Fresh. A letter received from Don Cobon 
men hike proved that we could dis - * ,ales that he Is now attending busi- 
ness school getting ready for Lite's 
big hal tie, Don finished up tbo courses 
lie took at Textile so that be could 
apply himself more diligently st his 
own chosen work. We cerlutnly miss 
you. old boy) For a regular fellow 
full of enthusiasm and spirit, a fellow 
like Don will be difficult to duplicate 
Lots of luek, Pal!! 


Blomberg gave up wearing hla 
moustache during Lent, quite ■ .sacri- 
fice for any dealgoer. 

Doyle Is still on the tick list Dons- 
hue Is waiting to leach blm bl* sec- 
ond lesson when he recuperates. 

Bablgan's lipstick Investigations 
-ave birth to e new und different type 
"f stick. The user must apply his rec- 
ent discovery- to a bard surface only. 

1 We suggest It bo used In making up 
mummies. 

I A real Dcutsch dinner w.is bad by 
, ilie wool men Inst Thursday, thanks 
j 10 the carelessness of Rosie, and the 
.Auerkraitt. 

We suggest that If anybody intends 
to go shoplifting, tbul he borrow 
Hnlllscy's coat. It Is large enough 
hide an "Austin". 


"Weary" has been telling us of his 
most rapturous escapades with tho 
Ipswich womeu, If they may b e callod 
such. What a man he must he. Down 
under In Ipswich all they do Is fish 


Freshman Notes 


Ask me, baby! Ask n 


Alas, Campbell has gone "Text | - 
Show!" He Is a bit worried about bis I 
feminine attire, in which hq will ap- ] 
pear. and.. would you think II. he's not! 
a bit feminine. 

I athron's troubles have beeun Hoi keeping with Easley Jones' poor Oar hunter, trailer, and trapper. 

T, “? ,h " 

Wells 10 bis 8 o'clock class on time.;™ 86 KOilccc freshmen. “ llaa j be ™ de- ( feminine lead In the show. 

and what a Job) Does he love his bed? - clded «® renam<? . the '? oody Street .. * * * * 

bridge "Pons Assluorum”,' The Four Horsemen— Donahue, 

, t , , Morse, Foye, and Hill. 

We have all seen Prof. Wells pro- At last tbe mystery, where Stevens 
duce rabbits from bis hat on occasion, spends bis ulglits and what he doer, 
Just wait and see the number of mon- bas been solved by Prof. Uark*r. 
keys be produces from tbe class In Stevens was asked If he could tat, 
Meehanlsm I. (He had a pretty good when he bllishlngly replied "Yes", 
start at tbe beginning of the eourse.V • • • • 

.... Dempsey called on Mr. Reciter the 

other night at eight-thirty and found 
Accordlug to those who frown on hlni abed. What a softy! 

modern dancing, that particular form 

of amusement Is a naval huttle with- ' 

out loss ot seamen. Ruthte Foote Murdered 

(Continued) 


Welt, Eta Chapter held Its annual 
daucc February 10. and from the ap 
pcannice ot all tilings. Including the 
numerous Jovial couutonances. It cor. 
talnly was a success! 


What buppoDed to Grossman the 
night of tbe Valentine Party? Reports 
say that Eddie fell asleep. Evidently 
Blrenbnum's "Twit" must havo boon 
I hero. 

Ray Cowau la sympathetically nurs 
lug a bruised skull! Ray tin ten he in 
saving his clipped hair for Ciimplu-ll 
Soup Company, so that they can make- 
soup strainers, as he says that they 
ordinarily employ Mongolian fibre for 
that purpose! 

Aha* Woe be unto the ovll! Gleklt-u 
received n letter from 1 


• • • • received n letter from an unknown 

Diehl had better stop | 0()klnl5 f e "" l > ln « residing in "JuUey ' 

through keyholes on basketball trips, 1 Son,0,hl ' 1E "e amiss! What's tin- 


RUTHIE FOOTE,MUR- 
DERED 

(Continued frotu Page 1) 


lights went out. A scream rent the air 
anti n body wa3 heard striking the, 
floor. The lights flared up again -qud 
there was Rutlile cold and lifeless. 

"Who is II?" shouted Walt Holt," 

"Ruthe Footed" exclaimed. Flossie 
Lancy! 

•'Three cheers!" shouted Eddie 
Wells. ' «... 

"Ob, my Heavens!" cried Russ we've discovered why Fox has ail 
Brown as he- fell beside Hie body. h | a dates on Saturday night. He can au li,e 
"Who could have done It," he said. sow hl3 wl)d oats thon and BO 
anl tlion spoke to I lie corpse In an eii- c | m] cll th e ncxl day and pray (or 
clearing voice. "How can '1 live wllb- 1 poor ,, ro p 
out you, partner? Ob! why didn't they 


Blrenbaum has finally 
wll It sn evil smelling pipe. If the writ 
er's memory Is correct, that pipe was 
aeon In Bsrsky's mouth lo 183U! Bill 
look* like ML Vesiiv.ns In eruption 
when lie druga on his pipe, and, liui, 
what an aroma! Phew! Thai's ail Ideal 
way to "keep the 'Twit' from 1 In- 
door". Bill! 

We're sorry to lluar "Sleeks" Stol/ 
berg Is sick with n bull cold. Well, 
that's wliut happens If yon can't find n 
way to keep warm on a 'lelsh rid ■* 


Eureka! S. O P. bus ilUrovercd an 
dor In Its midst! Grnenhnilin proved 
Ills ability when lie Interpret'd tie- 
little nogress' pan the afternoon of 
the Textile Players' tryout! Boy, It'-* 
going 10 be tough It lie ever furg-u 
6lup! Aud Bdlmid's first tilt Wells |,|, n c ce n t ! Keep up the goud work, 
‘ ' and put tlml guy on tin- "Klngllsb '. 


floor, "Anyone else?" asked Hcdlimd, 
but the room wns hushed except for 
Horlon Brown's harking. 

".Now," said Eilluml, "tin going to * 
ask you all plenty of questions, mid I 


Joe Shnyuo claims lie's sllil fatigued 
from the S. O. P. dance. Winn's up, 
ie* Why don't you take a few eor 

Detective Edluud then came out of John Bogden says his Idea of the don't want anyone lo make any wlbo l t*' 8 I>°ndenee school 

Ills trance, "Everyone remain where Ideal girl Is the one who can pot so cracks either. You're first. H J. Wlmt ’ “ 

you arc." ho cried. "I'm going to find silently you can't even hear the snaps (do yon know about this killing*" 
out who murdered her If I have ml unfasten. Plenty." said Herbie, "but 1 won'i 

hang everyone In thla- room." • • • • say a word until 1 see my 1J-13 coni- 

"No! No!" exclaimed Percy, **! ( 

don't want to die. Think of my posi- Every n,Bbt {or a wcok ' after hav ’ "Won't talk, huh!" .aid Edluud. * * * * 

tlon. my work, my " heard Prot We,u nlentlon l| ie lay "well. I'll make an exumple of you To date. Sol Mamlmr 1» still leading 

"Shut up." said Edluud "you're al- of lhe * oonl a ' cclure ' n Physics I. alld your committee." Grossman for the Cabot Street prlz--. 

ways squawking." certain members of the Freshman -Hlndlc. you're next, whut have you but Ed says bc'll catch up, : 

Herbie Ball piped up and said. " *“ 


get Prof. Haven, of M. I. T., to prove 
that you ore wroug In yom methods." 

•Say. Ilslett," said Edluud. "I -never 
beard of this guy Haven, hut I'm us- 
ing my own methods, and you keep 
■yonr trap shut or I'll frame you.” 

Lay off him," erled H. G. F. 


something In the weave room. Baron 
and Furlund claimed that Moody 
Street was bolter after having searched 
In said room (or quite a while 


and (?), and In the winter there la no "Bay, liaten!" cried the detective, 
fishing. That explains all iioialbUtlles "the next one that opens bis mouth! 
of doubt ns 10 tbe veracity of Ilia after this will get tbe works. 1 ' 
stnlements. "Hooray!" said Eddie Wells, "we're 

* * * * | gong to. get something." 

Penney, the Methuen flash, has (Continued on Fourth Column! 

turned In tbe "canoe" for n newer and 

better car, How well It rides It not 

known to your correspondent. The car Garner, pride of Kezar Falls— not* 
lias no "can" on It like the old Assachc. nccepted by editor. , 



"Not much. I was playing crllibuge. delegation 

when the Jain started, so t go! up nnd 

hit somebody who crashed Into the 
curd luble, and then the lights went 
out." replied Milt. 

"How far were yon from the body 
when life lights went out?" 

"1 don't know. 1 didn't see liny body 
uutll the lights weut on." 

"Cut out the wise cracks. Haw far 
were yon from Ruthle?" 

"Oh, about 2 feel 12 Inches and 40 
seconds." 

"Do you know who killed her?" 

"No: but If 1 did t would pin n medal 
on him." 

(Continued on last page) 


' rutc, Joe Waliaci- 
could liiip around faster ibnu any k,<n 
J garoo. nnd full down more times than 
ii Inehrluted elephant* tWItli uo . r 
! fiecilons!i 


going into training with me Naslniii 


Liacien R. 

BRUNELLE 

Rqristereti Pharmacist 

• 

726 Moody Street 




¥ 



The Textile Faculty 
a la Rotary Club 

Apologies to Percy, Drive 

Your Self 

• 

Dun lie" h'nnio* Modern tor. 

I, uiiIh" Ollier Doctor. 

"Kddte ' Barker AnylliliiB 

•Arly" Slrworl An'l Anything. * 

"llmiitp" Hnrllliiinin Steins. 

"Lms" Cushing -Bicycles. 

"Uerhy" Dell DJ3. 


nwy" McKay Plckout. 
ability" ],o we • Trench Comb, 
uriy" Hoi'llilch — \Vi'»riiik 
liner' h'lrkrn Women, 
hurley" Uownrtli— Waller Wti 

nnlily" He iittle-Storles. 


"Surely." squeaked book Eddie. "Ask THE WEDDING PERFORCE 
miy .nudent with overcut* why ebe (Conllnued from Page I) 

nhoutdn'1 be murdered. 1 " 

"Oh, yeah? Now loll me who mur venienl position a huge douhlehnr. 
clcreil her," relied shotgun. The funereal proces, 

"Why, you're a «muri detectlvef" *i on nutlly reached the «ll»r, where 
"Did you have any reason to ktll fteverend Beattie wag forced lo stop 
her?" In the middle of his latest story and 

"Plemy nf reason, and so did every- lend lo business, 
one here, hut, oil llie oilier hand, I ,^s the ceremony proceeded tears 
I didn't do It, because f wouldn't «oll ( came Jtilo arood old Louie's eyas, and, 

| my hands." falling to bit knees, he Implored Llie ^ 

1 “If you ililnk I'm such a tough do- 1 hrldc lo forgive him for "those nlghl3 ! 

tecllvo. why don'l you suggest a bet- rpen , 1n B buggy near Tewkshury, os i 
lor one?" lenslhly reading the Bible, hy the 

All rlghl, go gel 'Waller Wlnchel light of [he moon ". (See Barker.) She 
Howartb, and I'll het he knows who 'smiled and told him to forget the! 
did It, this minute." many sins of his Impetuous youth, 

"O. K ! Everyone wall here until I Herhle Boll then crept forward on 
dig up W W. Hownrth, and then you bonds and knees, anil begged forgive- j 
can nil scram." ness for those nights spent In thej 

Horton humped otii. "Good Lord, it's Senior engineering room. She. rcsilog 
all In the book," us Ihe live letter- one hip on his rlghl ear, forgave him. 

men loft In search of Howarlh. and also told A. A. Stewart, and j 


Helnle, and Cushing, lo forget those 
little risqu# episodes. 

Skinkle remained Impassive all 
through the proceedings, and looked 1 
relieved m the conclusion, Then ullj 
went down to Market Street, to the 
bride' 3 house, to the reception. Here 
Creek wine wus soon flowing. 

Thus the riot was continued, com- 
ing to a grulid climax as liutll'.e utid 
Ardean did u Hula dunce, 

Finally the faculty all lapsed Into o 
coma Induced by drink, and left the 
bridal couple a chance to escape. This 
(hey promptly did, with John 
lng a mlcroeeope In order that a small 
thing might he made to seem large 
In the eyes of the bride. However 
large It might seem In her eyes, Its 
smallness Is easily delected else- 
where. 

Thus w-j leave the happy eouple, 
and hear him saying that he hopes 
the child hns a rebellious shock of 
black hair. 


Prut, Wells and Mr. Horton Brown 
| will ln9lrucl In Culbertson and Prof 
[ Edlund and Mr Hlndle w.ll Instruct 
| In Lenze. 

Might we .suggest a rnurse In cook- 
ing by Mi*. Wells, for the benefit nf 
certain bachelor. minded Individuals, 

Possibly, for the benefit of those 
otherwise Inclined, Mr. Bagahuw 
would give some enlightenment In a 
course In Home Munagomenl. Wc 
might learn whether two can live 
Cheaper lhan one, and whether or not 
married men should eat raw oysters. 


Mart In dancing even Prexy gels ex- 
cited." 

"Are you Jen lolls of Uuthle?" I 

"Jealous nf her Say, big boy, with 
my looks why should she worry mo?" 
"All right, you're excused, 

At this point Eddie Wells came to 
tlfo again, nutl Edlund storied at him, 
"Did you sec tin* crime eoiumltled?" 

"Sure," *nld Eddie, "with the plncc 
tu pilch darkness we nil saw the mur-| 
dor committed. What n question to ash 1 
a guy. Ohvlously, ftoni the standpoint } 
uf Illumination It b Impossible for the j 
retlnn to rommutileatc anything lo the 
br«ln otlmr limn blackness wlion the I 
room Is In dnrknesa. You know the 
hand I* quicker Ihim Ihe eye." 

"Vou're u bright jcuy, uren'l yon? I 
stlppusu you can tell me why site was 
murdered?" said Edlund In o sarcastic 


tures, but it was not until I smoked LUCKIES that I dis- 
covered the only cigarettes that did not irritate my throat. 
Now I use LUCKIES only. The added convenience of 
your improved Cellophane wrapper that opens so easily 

;7“' m i4> 

“It’s toasted” 

Your Throo* Protection — ogolnst Irrltotlon— ogolnst cough 


N ON LUCKY STRIKE- ( 
of today becomes (be ncics t 


